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. qmoved his hand as if to extend it toward

. his eyes again upon her.

_ mand the other servants. There was but

- Jueky business.
“There is but one way to serve such
eanaille!” cried Hubert. “He ghould have

o+ “Bilence,

' wants retired. Houzel kept his position,

- yegretfully:

- tor made his examination.

# ily.

* fectly correct.

-~ bowed to him nervounsly nnd was passing

“Blanche.

- _pffense, I should say that Herr Hounzel is

' not far fiomthe spot where Blanche de
- Gavrolles had first encountered the Ger-
= man officer, stood a one-storied coitage,
% dooking seaward toward the cliffs. In
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"Twixt Life and Death!
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UNDER MEDICAL ADVICE.

A Story of the Franco-
Prussian War.

BY ROBERT BUCHANAN.

CHAPTER VII,
THE WATCH-DOG.

As she approached the bedside she
started and almost uitered a cry. The
wounded man had turned upon his pil-
low, and with his eyes wide open was
steadfastly regarding her. His expression
was cold and stravge, yet not altogether
without gentleness. With a low moan he

der, but, faint with the efort, he sank
back, sighing painfully.

Trembling with sgitation, she drew
mear and gently arranged the pillow be-
neath hishead. As she did so, he turned

“The Doctor thought I was insensible,”
be murmured; “but I—I was listening.
Now that we are alone, accept my blessing
and my thanks for your sweet charity.”

“Hush! compnse yourself,” replied the

irl. “Do rcot excite yourself, monsieur.
our life perhaps depends on perfect rest.”
'Hs{—-msy I kiss your hand?”
‘Without hesitation she placed her hand
elose to his lips and suffered him to touch
it with them. She could feel his warm
~tears and her own began to flow again in

athy.
"-mr?e“{n bless you!™ be said. “Yonder,
beyond the Rhine, a maiden like yourself
is waiting end watching for her brother—
& pretty maiden, with sunny golden hair—
yours, fraulein.”

“Do not weep,” said Blanche; “soon you
will be well, and then—you will return to
her, moneieur.”

His eyes closed and his head fell back
upon the pillow, muttering and murmur-
ing to himself in his own tongue. Blanche
gaw that he was in much pain. Obeying

~the Doctor's instructions, she carefully
:E:nged the wounded arm, and very soon
young officer fell into a tranquil sleep.

Meantime there was much excitement
and grumbling down below. Houzel stood
in the poreh, leaning on his gun, and sur-
rounded by his dogs, interviewing Hubert

one opinion—that this entertainment of
one of the enemy was an ugly and an un-

been knocked on the head at once.”
“They should have left me to take care
of bim!” growled the keeper. “I know
bow to settle vermin.”
He started and changed color; for his
mistress stood on the threshold,

pale and indignant.
'ﬁ:u.zal!" she cried. “If my

father were here he would do as I have
done. Hubert, go to the kitchen—go, all
of you.”

Muttering amony themselves, the ser-
Jeaning against the porch, and looking
black as tifnnder. i

*As for you, Houzel, you should know
better. You are better educated, and
should have more compassion.”

“I have no compassion for him!” re-
turned the keeper. “He has no right to
de in this house.”

And shouldering his fowling-piece, he
made a movement to leave the place,
then, turning suddenly and encountering
the eyes of his young mistress, he added,

Forgive me, mademoiselle. I know 1
have made gou angry. But I shall be
wlose at hand in case you need protection.”

And lifting his hat,' the keeper moved
#rom the dooz, followed by his dogs:

The night was an exciting one to
Blanche. Bhe scarcely closed her eyes.

Next morning Dr. Huet looked in, full
of excitement. :

The wounded man sat propped up with

owa, wide-awake, and submitted quiet-
and without a murmur while the Doe-

“Come, it is not so bad as I thought,”

mitared Huet. y
~*I soppose I must consider myself 8
isoner,” proceeded the German.

“Certainly; and that reminds me—the
ocommanding officer of the disi_.ot insiste
on removing you under guard unless yoo
give your parole not to attempt to escape
or to communicate with the enemy.”

*Just so,"” returned the German, wear-
“You have my parole.”

Blanche followed the Doctor to the door.

“Your generosity was a little over the
‘mark,” be snid, answering the question on
her face. “That fellow will be ou his legs
in a day or two, and then you will be nd
of him, I hope.”

The Doctor's prediction turned out per-
Within three days the
German rose from his bed and descended
the stairs. Fe looked pale and worn, and
carried his left arm in u sling, but other-
wise a handsome fellow.

Standing tureheaded a. the porch, he
quietly smoked his pipe and surveyed the
oountry prospect around him. As he did
0 he became conscious 6f & powerful fig-
mre seated some fitty rards from the
chatean, leaning on a fowling-piece and
regarding him intently. Descending the
steps, the German was approaching him,
when Houzel (for it was Le) sprang to his
feet and waved him Lack with an angry
eaatnra. }

~What 18 the metter, my friend?” asked
the officer, quietiy, {n the French tongue.

Houzel's only reply was a scowl of sav-
sge dislike; but when the other made a
fresh movement toward him the keeper
again ordered him back.

. "I see,” he mutteied in German. “I am
& prisoner, after all, and this surly dog is
my Cerberus.”

Turning somewhat feebly toward the
ohatean, he came face to face with
Blanche, who was descending the terrace.
“He saluted her with deep respect. She

Dy, when his voice arrested her.

" “Do not think me impertinent, fraulein;
‘Bat may I speak to you? If so. I should
Zike to thrnk you for the great service you
have done me."

*Do not speak of it, monsieur,” she re-

. “I have only done what my father
wonld have done had he been here.”

“Yeur father is from home. fraulein?”

"Yes; he is with the army."

*“May God bring him back to you safe-
3y! Heshould be aproud and happy
man to haveso good and basuti.tnr [}
daughter.”

He glanced round as he spoke and met
the eves of Houzel, who had reseated
himself and was straining his ears to'
catch the words of the couversation.

*I em under guard, I perceive,” snid the
AGerman, with a quiet smile. “May I nsk,
32 that gentleman a soldier? By his
a_l’

*That is only Honzel,” interrupted
“He is my father's forester;
and Lt be Is guarding any one it is my-

solf.
“Indeed! But that I fear fo give you

pot very amiable.”
“He is faithful,” replied Blanche, gen-

*A pood dog’s virtne,” said the German,
shruggine his shoulders. “ButI do not
wonder t. at he is faithful to you.”

Houzel, who henrd every word, shook
tike a leaf, but made no other sign.

CHAPTER VIIL
THE FORESTER.
In the edge of the woois of Grandpre,

summer time wild roses and creepers cov-
sred the porch and overbung the windows,
but in late autumn the place looked deso-
late enough. The furniture within was
rude and simple, the floors of coarse desl,
but in the recesses were larce presscs or
wardrobes of old oak which had been
there from time immemorial. In this
cottage had dwelt the Houzels, fathers
and sons, for several generations, but now
the young keeper was its only tenant.

Houzel regarded his office with abund-
ant pride and guarded the preserves as
tendeily as if they were treasures of gold.
When he did eatch a trespasser after geme
he was sensible enough to take the law
into his own hands instead of dragging
the offender before the Chevalier, who
would have dismissed him with a slight
rebuke; o what the bad characters of tha
neighborhood had to dread was not the
law and a prison, but a severe thrashing
from the forester and keeper, of whom,
indeed, they were thoroughly afraid.

The night after the meeting between
Blanche and the German, Houzel watched
the chatean till he fouud that every omne
had retired to rest and then, with a face
as black as thunder, strode down to the
cottage. Entering, he threw aside his
gun and sat down by the fire, where the
old man, his assistant, was already sit-
ting, cleaning a rusty fowling-piece.

“Well, master, what news?” asked the
old man, after a long silence. *“You look
as if you had seen & ghost.”

“I have seen the German,” returned
Houzel, with an imprecation. “He is still
there at the cheteau; and, look you,
Mademoiselle Blanche trerts him as if he
were one of ourselves—a Frenchman!"

“Ah! that is bad, very bad!”

*Bad—it is infamous! I have a mind,
gome of these days, to cerve him as he
served mademoiselle’s hound—to put a
bullet through bis heart? What think you
be said in my hearing, Andreas! That
mine was a dog's vocation. Well, he shall
find that the dog can bite.

“These Germans are the devil, master,”
said Andress, servilely. “They are eat-
ing us up alive—locusts, And as soon a8
one is sgain there comes o thousand; and
every day it is growing worse.”

Instead of replying Hauzel rose and be-
Enn pacing to and fro the glowing cham-

er.

“No word from the Chevalier?” asked
Andreas _presently.

Houzel shook his head gloomily, while
the other added:

“If he has fallen, master, Mlle. Blanche
:;:dl be an orphax. That will be bad, very

“Yes, you are right. She has only her
father.”

“Let me see,” muttered Andreas, glanc-
ing slyly at the other as he spoke. “How
old is my young lady?”

“She is eighteen in January. The 8fth
is her fete day. Yes, nearly eighteen
yanBs old.” 5

“0ld enough to marry, master,” sug-
gested Andreas. i ’

“Youare a fool!” said the young man in
a tone so savage that the old man almost
started from his seat. *Who talks of mar-
rying? Mlle. Blanche iz a child. Per-
haps she will never marry.

Yet, as you say, should u:ﬂhing hap-
pen to the old Chevalier she will be alone.”

“Bad, very bad!” murmured Andreas,
in his pet Eeh.rnsa. “She will have no one
to protect her."”

“She will have me!"” returned Houzel,
in the former savage way. “Noharm will
come to her while I am near.”

= Perfactly; out that is different.”

“You mean that I am not her equal?”
demanded the young man; adding, while
the other cuug{hed apologetically, “Well,
you are right; I am her father's servant
and bers. For the rest, she has no equal
in the world.”

The conversation ended, snd a sullen
silence followed, which was not broken
till the old mon rose, bade Houzel “good-
pight,” and shuffled off to bed. Houzel
remained seated by the fire, staring gloom-
ily into the burning wood. The flame fell
upon him, suffusing his sunburnt face and
peck with a dezper red.

“The German was right,” he mut-
tered. “It isa dog's service, after all. What
am I better than her hound, that would
ran after her, obey her bidding, and lick
her hand? Well, that alone would con-
tent me; I ask no move. Yet when she
speaks to him, our enemy, she is changed;
her face is different, and I think some-
times—— Pshaw! I sm a fool for my
pains, I at leasc am a Frenchman; he,
one of the accursed vermin who are deso-
lating France."”

When dny broke Houzel was at his post
watching the chatean. Before the sun
was visible in the heavens Blanche came
forth and found him leaning egainst a
tree, his eyes upon the terrace. She
smiled gentlv as ha saluted her, and said:

“Here nagain, Houzel! You are like
wy shadow, and wherever I turn I find
rou. "

' “Your pardon, mademoiselle,” he re-
plied, “I am watching the German pris-
oner.”

“Surely that does not concern you.
sides, he has given his parole.”

“I donot trust him,"” was the gruff reply.

“You are a true Frenchman."” she said,
langhing. “You hate the poor gentleman
simply because he is a stranger and a Ger-
wpan.”

~He finds his prison pleasant, mademoi-
selle,” returned the keeper, significantly.
*I do not think he would care to leave it
even if his countrymen came to take him
away.”

Something in the tone, more than in the
worde, made Blanche flush sngrily. She
was about to reply when she saw the sub-
ject of their conversation approaching from
the house. He salited her respectfully,
and then glavced curiously at Honzel.

“Our friend is still on guard,” he said.
“Must I ask his permission to waunder &
few steps further from my cage?”

The eyes of the two men met for & mo-
ment; then, while Honzel turned his head
away and looked sullenly at vacancy, the
German again nddressed Blanche.

“You are my jailer, fraulein,” he said,
smiling. “Mey I ask you how far my lib-
arty extends?”

“You have given your word of honor,
monsieur,” she answered, “and surely that
is enough. I have told Houzel that you
will not try to escape.”

_“On 1wy honor, no,” srid the German,
lightly. “I am well contented to remain
in so fair a prison.”

He walked slowly toward the avenue.
Houzel seized his gun nud made 8 move-
ment as if to follow him and turn him
back, but at & look from his mistress he
refrained. Then, after a moment's hesi-
istion, Blanche followed the German,
who turned 1niuk]y on hearing her foot-
step behind him.

“Do not go far, monsieur,” she said
“The woods are dangerous, and, per-
haps—"

“Perhaps I have reason to dread a stray
ghot from some over-zealous Frenchman?
Well, I will take care. But it is very good
of you to take such interest in one who
is, by the fate of war, your enemy; and 1
thank you with all my heart.”

He paured. looking into her face with
ill-concealed admiration. Never had the
lady of Grandpre looked brighter and
prettier. A soft rosy flush lay upon her
f‘b?:etk' and her eyes were full of gentle

ight.

“Meay I ask, monsieur"—

“Ask anything, fraulein,” he broke in,
gallantly, as she hesitated, “and be sure
that I will answer yoa.”

_“It is your nome that I would ask, mon-
sienr.”

“Heinrich von Hertmapn. Iam a cap-
tain in the Ublin cavalry. I see you have
heard of ns Uhlans—we have a bad unme
here in France; and some of us, I grant
you, ate ugly fellows, For example, he
who shot your poor hound."

They wulked slowly on, side by side.
Glancing bLack over his shoulder, Hart-
mann raw the keey.er slowly fo.lowing. gun
in hand.

_ “The watch-dog follows,” he said, laugh-
ing.
How brizht and manly he seemed with

Be-

-

nis clear. Irang eyes and finely cat feat- ]

ures. How different, Blanche thought.
from the ferocious Teutons she had pic-
tured in her dreams.

*I have been writing a letter this morn-
ing,” be said, after some moments. "It
is possible that I am returned among onr
list of dead, and If so there will be wet
eyes in the little German town where I
wes born. Do vou think, frauleiu, that
my Jetter conld be sent across the lines?”

“[ cannot tell,” answered Blanche; “I
will epeak to Dr. Huet.”

And as she spoke she glanced up into
his face agnin and saw, to her surprise,
that his eyes were guite moist and dim.
She remembered then his former words
councerning the “little sister.” waitine for
bim 1 Germany. And this was ore of
the ferocions Teutons whom she and her
countrymen had been tanght to hate.

“1t 1s uot for myself I care, fraulein,”
he cbntinued, smiling gently upon her;
“and, indeed. I have been very fortunate.
But my mother sad sister, poor souls,
should not suffer unnecessarily. I should
like to set their hearts at rest.”

“Perhaps,” said Blanche timidly, “the
war will 6oon be over, and then—"

“The war is only beginning, fraulein,
Our armies will not halt until Paris is
taken. They are close uron the city even
now, You ree, it was n foregone conclu-
gion from the first. Your Emperor was
blind or he might have known.

“It is dreadful!” cried the girl. “Why
sbould your anpie and mine hate each
otber 80 much?”

“They are like children,” returned Hart-
mann, “and do as they are taught. If men
would only think for themselves there
would be no more war. Bad rulers and
bad teachers poison the air we breathe.
And, after all, what is war? A game in
which no one gains, but all suffer alike—
the poor above all. It is a horrible busi-
pess at best."” .

How strange it seemed to Blanche! In
much the same way, in almost the very
words, her father had spoken to her again
end again.

At this moment Hounzel strode up un-
ceremoniously and addressed the German
officer.

“Come back.
chateaun.”

Hartmann tarned, looking back. In
front of Grandpre stood o file of soldiers
and an officer, While he hesitated Houzel
cried, savagely:

*Come back! Are you listening? At
once!”

Hartmann's pale face flushed angrily.

“Yon are not polite, my friend," he said.
*However, since they want me, I will re-
turn.”

Saluting Blanche respectfully, Hart-
mann moved as rntidly as his strength
would permit him back to the chatean.
Blanche followed, trembling violently.
When they drew near, the soldiers stepped
forward and surrounded the German,
while a grizzled French officer, full of ex-
citement and importance, stood and gave
the word of command:

*Forward with your prisoner!"

Behind the officer stood a Lieutenant,
and, close by, Huet, the doctor. Hart-
mann ssluted in military fashion and
stood waiting to be questioned.

“Your name?”

“Heinrich von Hartmann, Captain of
the Nineteenth Uhlans.

“You were wounded and taken prisoner
several days ago while reconnoitring near
this place?”

Hartmann bowed.

“How are we to know that you are not
one of the enemy's spies? On your
honor, have you held any communication
since your capture?”

“Nove. I have only just risen from my
bed, and, as you see, I am still an invalid.”

“Very well,” said the officer, with A
scowl; “you will have to accompar ) us to
Fecump.”

“On foot, monsieur?”

“On foot! The devil! You look strong
enough. Yes, on foot. Do you want a
carriage and pnir?”

Here Blanche interfered, and pleaded
so well with the officer, who knew and
treated her with great respect, that he con-
sented to let the German remain at
Grandpre for another twenty-four hours;
after which, if he was still too weak to
march to Fecamp, he should be taken
thither in some kind of a conveyance.
Perh;ps the officer wonld not have con-
sented quite so readily had Dr. Huet not
been present; but a few words from the
Doctor convinced him that to remove
Hartmann summarily would be an act of
great brutality.

The soldiers departed, accompanied by
Dr. Huet, and once more Huartmann and
Blanche were lelt together.

=1 have once more to thank you,” said
the German. “Reslly, you seem to be my
good angel.”

“Plense do mot speak of it," replied
Blanche, drooping her eyes before the ar-
dent look of gratitude which he bent upon
her face. “You are welcome here until
you are strong exongh 1o go away.”

Before she knew what be was doing, he
stooped and kissed her hand—so respect-
fully, and yet so ardently, that she blushed
red as crimson. Then, a8 she turned her
face away, she became conscious of the
presence of Houzel, the keeper.

His eyes were averted, but his face was
flushed and burning, and the great black
veins stood out upon his temples, while
his hands spasmodically gripped his gun.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

You are wanted at the

A School for the Insane,

The pupils range in age from fourteen
to seventy-seven. Preference, however,
is given to the younger ones who desire
to attend, more than half being unde:r
forty, nearly one-third under thirty, and
about one-eighth under twenty years of
age. They suffer from the various formsa

of mental trouble, but here again prefer.’

ence is given to those who have melan.
cholia and the more acute forms of in-
sanity. Chrouic cases are not excluded,
however, aond among those who can re-
ceive no benefit save the two hours' daily
relief from the monotony of asylum life
are two Virgin Marys, one queen of the
world, one daughter of ex-President
Cleveland who is nearly seventy years of
age, two who imagine that they have
passed from the scenes of earth and
dwell among the dead, and one who has
the curious delusion that people are con-
stantly walking upon her fingers. As
curable cases, and those most likely to
recover, are the omes who geneally at-
tend the school, the direct curative in-
fluences can not be accurately estimated ;
but, as might be expected, the most en-
couraging results are met with in the
young and in those whose insanity has
been of compuratively short duration. I
cao recall two cases where the patient
could not read or write before becoming
insane, but became fairly proficient in
both before returning bhome. ‘Three
others also occur to me who appeared
to be in the depths of dementia, but
were, after several days of patient trial,
made to feel an interest in a *‘puzzle
map,” and each went on uuinterruptedly
to recovery nnd home. Another patient
is the terror of the ward, in which she
stays until ten o'clock in the morning,
when she goes quictly to school and re-
mains for two hours one of the most in—
terested of them all. After leaving the
school she again becomes ugly and irri-
table, and it is only the fear of being
kept away from it that makes her at all
controllable. Surely these scattered in-
stances show results sufficient to justify
the efforts made; but I am sure that,
even where the results are not so marked,
the school is at lenst an important ad.
junct to employment, gumes, out-of-door
exercise, aand amusements.—Populas
Bcience Monthdy. _

EQUINE PATIENTS.

AMBULANCE AND HOSPITAL FOR
SICK HORSES IN NEW YORK.

Animals With Broken Legs or Other
Ailments Picked Up and Cared
For by Mr. Bergh's Soclety—
Dental Treatment,

Time was when a horse prostrated on
the street from sunstroke or exhaustion
was either shot at once, or if the owner
had a hope of saving the animal it was
left to sutfer in agony or the pavement.
Now an ambulance is called fora sick
or injured horse in about the same way
that one would be summoned fora hu-
man being. The first policeman to ar-
rive on the scene goes to the nearest tele-
phone and calls up the Society for the
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals. He
calls for a horse ambulance in & hurry.
An electric button is pressed, the gong
sounds in the ambulance house on East
Twenty-second street, horses dash out of
their stalls and take their places beneath
the suspended barness, and in a few scc-
onds the big red ambulunce is rattling
down the street to the relief of the dis-
abled animal.

If the horse is prostrated by the heat
and capnot walk to the stable, he is
placed in the ambulance and carri
there in the most approved fashion.

The method of inducing the horse to
enter his coach is interesting. The am-
bulance is built very low, and the rear
end is hinged so that when open it
forms a platform, over which the horse
walks into the ambulance. If the animal
is able to walk there is little difficulty in

A HORSE IN THE SLING.

inducing him to enter. When he ie not
able to walk, the platform, which occu-

es the bottom of the ambulance i8
pulled out until it rests upon the pave-
ment, half a dozen men lift the horse
upon the platform, where he is made
comfortable with hay pillows beneath his
head. Then ropes are run out from the
windlass in the ambulance, and plat-
form, horse and all are drawn into the
vehicle. The horse is then driven tothe
hospital in West Twenty-Afth street and
carefully deposited in a box stall well
littered with clean straw. Veternarians
then get to work on him, and his chances
of recovery are very good indeed.

The horse smbulance service of this
city is still peformed by what is still
known as Mr. Bergh's Society, although
Mr. John P. Haines is now the Presi-
dent, The ambulance house is nearly
opposite the headquarters of the society,
at Twenty-second street and Fourth ave-
nue. There are two horse ambulances,
one ambulance for dogs, cats and other
gmall animals and a dpntrul wagon. All
these are well housed, and quarters are
provided for a dozen horses on the ground
ficor. Upstairs are keonels for dogs
captured at dog fights or found 1njured
in the street and smaller cages for cats.

The ambulances go out in charge ot a
dnver and an officer of the society, both
in uniform. The patrol wagon is a sort
of traveling drug store. It carries appli-
ances, medicines and surgical instruments
ready for immediate use. Its province is
that of first aid to the injured. An
incident that happened recently will
illustrate its usefulness. A truck horse
was taken with what is commonly called
thlind staggers.” An old Irishman who
was passing said he knew what to do, and
pulling out a blunt koife was about to
bleed the animal. Just at this moment
the patrol wagon drove up. The officers
prevented the suffering brute from being
stabbed, and taking & sponge saturated
with ammonia held it to the horse's
nostrils, In an ibstant the horse re-
covered, much to the surprise of the
bystanders.

A remarkable change in the character
and in the treatment of the horses of this
city has taken place in the last ten years.
Where broken down, lame and crippled
horses were to be seen attached to street

GIVING A BALL.

cars and trucks, only sound, active
animals in the pink of condition are now
to be found. The medical and surgical
treatment has also shown ustonishing
developments. In old times it was con-
sidered impossible to save a horse with a
broken bone, but with modern appliances
it ie an easy matter to treat a horse with
abroken leg. He1s suspended in a sling,
so that the weight is taken off the injured
leg. 'The bone is set, the limb is spliced,
bandagad aod cast in plaster., There are
several big truck horses iz town that have
had bones broken and mended, and they
do their work now as well as ever.

Injuries from falls are more {requent in
winter when there is ice and snow on the
puvremcnts‘

Our pavements make hoot troubles
very common. In fact the ‘‘organs of
locomotion," as the *tvets' calt the lezs
and feet of horses, furnish o majority of

the cases that reach the hospitals. The
car tracks wrench horses’ hocfs and the
salting of the tracks in winter rots the
hoof. Blockades like those on Broad-
way during the last few days ure respon-
sible for many injuries fo horses. The
subway excavations have caused the
deaths of many horses that were driven
too near the openings, or in a jam of
vehicles were pushed intoa trench. In
some cases the horse has been hoisied gt
and has recovered from the shock.
During the spring months lung dis

are most common. While the human
race was suffering from the grip epidemic
the horse population of this city had a
mild icfluenza, very similar in many re-

spects to the grip. The horse hospitals
were overcrowded with patients for the
time and veterinary surgeons were busy.
Occasionally cases of horses affected with
contagious diseases are discovered. They
are dispatched at once. On Tuesday a
case of glanders was found, and the
horse, whick belonzed to an expressman,
was killed within two hours of the time
it was reported.

Hot weather is the most trying for
horses, and the number of cases of sun-
strokes, prostrationsand exhaustion keeps
the ambulance busy. The nnimals are
picked up and taken either to their own
stables or to the establishment of the
City Veterinarian in West Twenty-filth
street. At the latter place horses picked
up by the Society for the Prevention of
Cruelty to Animals are treated. It is
under the direction of Dr. 8. K. Johan-
gon, who is also veterinarian to the Board
of Health. There are accommodations
for about thirty horses. Box stalls are
provided for some of the patients, and
the other stalls are furnishod with slings,
which are used to lift a horse off his feet
when an operation is to be performed,
or to lighten the weight on his hoofs if
they are affected. Beveral cases of sur-
gical instruments for use on horses line
the walls of one of the rooms of the
establishment. Forceps of enormous size
for extracting teeth, oddly shaped tools
for operations on the hoofs and appli-
ances for distending the jaws and other-
wise annoying the brute for his ultimate
good are to be seen.

When a horse is first placed in a sling
there is apt to be trouble, unless the pre-
caution is taken to hobble him. Ths is
accomplished by clasping leather straps
around his feet and chaining them to-
gether. The same appliance is employed
to throw a horse, for there is no such
thing as coaxing an equine to lie down.
The horse at all times objects to surgical
and medical treatment. When heis given
a pill or a dose of liquid medicine his
head i held high in air until he swal-
lows in spite of himself. He is humane-
ly treated, however, and after he has
been in the hospital a few days he sub-
mits more readily to treatment.

There are a dozen private horse hospi-
tals in town, where horses are boarded
and doctored for a consideration. The

city has nc free hospital for horses,prob-
ably for the reason that it would be
abused ; but horses whose owners are too
poor to pay for treatment are attended to
at Dr. Johnston's place, and also on two

days of the week at the hospital con-

nected with the American Veterinary Col-
lege in West Fifty-fourth street. At the
latter establishment over three thousand
horses were treated last year,with a mor-
tality of less than one per cent.  Opera-
tions are performed before a large class
of students, and the college, by teaching
the proper treatment of the horse, is do-
ing noble work in behalf of man’s best
friend.

The Society for the Prevention of
Cruelty to Animals has a project on foct
for the esiablishment of a home for aban-
doned animals of ell kinds, Horses that
are turned into the streets to die would
be cared for, or, if they were beyond
cure, they would be put out of their
misery in ‘the most merciful manner.
Stray cats and dogs would also be shel-
tered, and, if necessary, the dog pound
could also be incorporated with the home
and its objetionable features done away
with. The soclety proposes to build the
home from private subscriptions enti rely,

and no appropriation will be asked from’

the city.—New York Recorder.

Stonewall Jackson's Nerve,

Since the unveiling of Btonewall Jack-
son's statue this story about the Confed-
erate General has come to light: On one
rainy day, while advancing on Bull Run,
he started out to reconnoiter in person,
and got caught on the wrong side of a
bridge guarded bya fleld piecc and
some Federal artilleryman. When he
discovered this Jackson did not hesitate
a moment. Galloping up behind the
men he shouted out to the officer in cor-
mand: “Who directed you to put that
gun on the road? Take it away and
mount it in the woods on the hill yonder.
1 never saw such a piece of folly. Here
in the open ground your men will be shot
down from the brush on the otHer side.”
On he went as though in & terrible pas-
sion, berating the officer, who colored,
saluted, apologized and hastily guve the
order for removing the gun. Jackeon,
with his staff at his heels, galloped off
to the left, as though to pass down the
gtream, made a sudden turn, thundered
across the bridge and escaped. The be-
fuddled officer in command of the gun
had not gome far when he suspected
gomething wrong, but he did not dis-
cover who the stranger was until next
day.— Chicago Post.

—_—————

A Pcculiarity of Boys.
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But not in small quantities with soap.
—Argosy.

Curlouns Plants Common to Dry Places.

Few plants are mare curious than cer-
tain species of the genus Geaster, or
earth star, which are common in dry
places throughout the greater part of
North America, Euvrope and Asia.

Sicce the earth stars cre leafless and
destitute of the grecn coloring matter of
foliage, they belong to the great group
of fungi, which includes mushrooms,
pufi-ball, molds and innumerable micro-
scopic sorts. All plants from which this
coloring matter is absent depend for their
nutriment upon & supply of organic
material, and it is therefore a puzzle at
the first sight to know how the sand-
loving earth stars can obtain such food
in the localities they frequent.

THE EARTH ETAK IN DRY WEATHER.

What we see above ground, however,
js not the whole of the plant, but only

.| the fruit, which is developed from a

mass of delicate subterranean fibers con-
stituting the plant’s vegetative apparatus.
By carefully scraping away the earth at
the base of a young Geaster these fine
white threads may be discovered ramify-
in all directions. We must assume that
decaying pieces of roots from neighbor-
ing grass plants and shrubs, along with
the remains of dead leaves nnd animal
debris which become buried in the sand,
supply all the food necessary.

The first sign of the fruit is an egg-
shaped nodule of compect hyphe. Ia
comparatively short time this enlarges to
the size of a robin’s egg, and then is de-
veloped a thick outer wall inclosing
rather soft contents. In the process of
ripening the pulpy interior becomes
transformed into an immense number of
exceedingly minute spores, each of which
may give rise to 8 new plant like the

parent.

TTE EARTH STAR IN WET WEATHER.

The essential difference betwecn the
earth stars and the true puff balls is in

regard to the rind of the ripe fruit. In
the fpuff tballs this is comparatively
thin, and consists of an outer and an
inner layer, which remain permanently
united. The rind of the earth stars com-

rises likewise an outer and sn inner
division, but the forme:, which is com-
paratively thick—splits into segments,
and these ultimately separate from the
delicate inner rind, exposing what looks
like a little puff ball.

During a period of dryness the earth
star is contracted intoa ball (Fig. 1)
and is blown about over the sand. As
soon as the rains bring enough moisture
for the geymmnation of its spores, the
plant becomes anchored by the expansion
of its protecting arms. At the same
time this exposes the thin-walled spore
case and uncovers the mouth, so that
every gust of wind will carry away
hundreds of its tiny offspring. Some
of these are now sure to find a resting
place where there is food and moisture
enough for them to thrive and grow into
o mass of hyphe.

Seeds Sixteen Centuries 01d. ’

It bas been claimed that the seeds
taken trom ancient Egyptian tombs are
capable of growth, but proof of the claim
18 lacking. It has been demonstrated,
however, that seeds of & great age are
capable of development. Raspberries
have been raised from seed taken from
the stomach of & man who died during
the time of the Emperor Hadrian, who
reigned in the second century of our
era. Think of it, a seed springing into
new life after lying dormant sixteen ceu-
turies.— T'imes-Democrat.

UFFICIAL secrecy has no placein a
popular government. In a despotic
pountry, where the sovereign is the
state, his majesty’s oounsel is neces-
garily reserved to himself and his
cabinet. Under the rule of an aris-
tocraoy the purposes of the rulers are
shronded in darkness, and the blows of
the Senate of Rome or the Council of
Venice were accustomed to fall with-
put warning. But, under a system
founded upon the intelligence and
choice of the whole people, it is
monstrous, it isiotolerable, that any
act of any public servant should be
kept from general kunowledge and
shielded from investigation. Especial-
ly is this the case when the state ax-
ercises its authority to take the life of
any man, though the very humblest
member of the community. The law
of the State of New York. so far as i
enjoins or allows the putting to death
of eriminals in secret, orin the pres-
ence only of a few witnesses pledged
to secrecy, is capable of abuse, dis-
cordant with our institutions, violative
of private rights, restrictive of a free
press, and unworthy of this country
and this age. It must be smended.
The people must have light. They
must know what the publio servants
are doing. They must know whether
cruelty and torture are perpetrated.
The four men who died at Bing Sing
were executed by command of the
govereign people of the State of New
York. And the people want #e know

in what manner it was done,
—_—————

Ix s signed editorial in 8 New York
newspaper the venerabls but vagrant
B. Poters Hutchinson tells ohf t_(':ﬁl;lli»

o's glory, and declares that the
Evsm isg st?l?! young. Thus does he
heap coals of fire on the head of & city
which dubbed him “Old Hutch.”

The Redpath Lyceum Burcau is the
oldest lecture sgency in the country, It
was established by the late James Red-
path in 1869. With hardly a single ex-
ception it has made engagements for
every lecturer of considerable note who
has nppeared in this country for twenty
VEAra. - 5

Chinch bugs have caused serious
damage in many counties in the
southeast and central portions of Wis-
comsin. .. :

When we have southward jourheyed long 1
| To pluck the fruits of love and wealth,

! To pluck the fruits of rosy health,

As comes the night we cease our song, |

We sing not in the darksome wood,.

| We sing not when, our paths athwart,
! The shadows creep, creep in our heart,.
And owlhoots chill the blood.

When Pain is our abiding guest,

* When we're outworn by studious th
We aing not, but we fain would rest..

We sing not, when with passion filled;

. Thro' deepest channels soundless flow
Pale Hate and ever-brooding Woe,
While shallow brooks cannot be stilled. |

But Hope, when like & sun she throws
Bright rainbows in our dewdrop hearts,.

' Buch radiance to our lives imparts,

That song our willing lips o’erflows.

~W. T. Dumas, in Atlants Constitution

' PITH AND POINT.

| It is better to be right than to be left. |

Tired all round—The wagon wheel.—=

.p!ay.—-Baston I ranscript. i
The girl of the period—The lady com~
positor.—Boston Transcript.
The riding habit is not a bad habit if'

| Money which is "comi;z"h you'|
does not always arrive.—Pittsburg Chron-'
icle.

to settle the mosquitoes’ bill.—
Recorder.

Bpeaking about deformities, every po-
Repudlican.,

generally strikes you for a quarter.—
Tezas Siftings. }
The dishonest butcheris always will-

| The band-shakeris oneof the biggest:
Washington Star. {

fire this summer by texnis matches.—
Binghamton Republican.

and- the pumpkin are both getting very
seedy.—Ballimore American. |
| In the game of life the men strive to'
make poiats and the girls are all after
the counts.—Elmira Gaastle.

| We bave noticed that the boys who'

when there is & party.—Atchison Globe. §

| The thermometer is a thing of whick
everybody has a low estimate when it

| A contemporary has the effrontery

badly off as a soldier who can't nm.|

We should slways be prepared for emer-

gencies.—Puck. i
Fortune's roads are like those in the'

parks. If we would like to take a short

cut, we are sure tq meet with—-'*

Off the Grass!"—Puck. |

«‘The shades of night are falling fut,"i
sang Mr. Mitts as he went to pull down
the blind and jerked it off the roller.—;
Binghamton Republican.

. If one-half of the world knew as much!
about how it lives as the other half

speedily effected.—Puck.
the year that good resolutions should be'

to turn.— Raltimore American.

| The difference between realism and
jdealism is just the difference between a
girl’s opinion of her lover and the young
man himself.—Somerville Journal.

| Do not put your light under a hush-
el;" but this does not mean that you
phall spend all your life marching in a

Neuws.
| Arabella—**Why is Miss Passes 8o
roud?” Isabella—*‘Well, there are two
hundred million engagement rings in the
world, and she has one of them.”—TAs
Jewelers' Circular. ;
| +That little fellow deserves great;
credit to work as hatd as he does to’
support his mother.”  ¢‘Perhaps he
does, but then you can’t very well give
credit to a cash boy.”’—Baitimore Ameri=
can. l
| Mother (horrified)—*‘What did yoo
let that young Snipkias kiss you forf
Daughter  (meekly)—‘For only two
minutes, mamms, and then I told him
it was time to stop.”—Detroit Fres
Press.

A correspondent asks how he shall
salute a lady if he chances to meet her
on the street and does not have his hat
on. I don't know of anything he can
do except to tip his kneecap.—Buffalo
Ezpress.
| Watts—I don't approve of this idea,
of burying every eminent citizen with a
brass band.” Potts—¢It would not be
so bad, though, if they’d bury a brass
band with each eminent citizen.”—In~
dianapolis Journal.

Miss Bulper—*I should think it
would be mortifying to Miss Ward to
lose her temper so often.” Mr. DeLoud—
] ghould think it would give her con-
siderable satisfuction if she could lose
it once amnd not recover it."—Loweil
Cltizen. |
| Aliss Sevenfigures—*‘Oh,Mr, Gilthunt,
this sudden proposal surprises me—I
am embarrassed—" Mr. Gilthuat—
«Embarrassed! Then I take it all
back. I thought your {ortune was
as secure as the Bank of Eng-
land.”—Kate Field's Washington.

A man who wag preparing a series of
recipes for a cook-book, eagaged the
services of a celebrated chef as critic and’
reviser of his work. Onc day he sub-
mitted to the chef a recips for lemon
pic, which ended with the direction,
““Then sit on the stove and stir con-'
stantly. The chef twirled his thumbs
and said: **It strikes me that's rather a
useless direction, for if you sit on a stove
you're bound to stir.”"—Argonaut.

It happened once that a faithful
Moslem married, but, when he saw his
wife, she proved to be very unprepos-
sessing. Some days after the marriage
his wife said to him: “‘My dove, as you
have many relatives, I wish you would
let me know before whom I may unveil.”
My gazele,” he replied, *‘if thou wilt
only hide thy face from me, I care not

to whom thou showestit."—drgenauds |

i When we nave lost what we have boughty -

—Dallas News. i

Baltimore American. 108
When the mice are sway the cat wilt!

it fits well.— Pittsbury Dispatch. 5

© Jack Frost will call around Erompu,-"
- l t LT3

liceman has & clab-hand.—Binghaméon ¢

A friend in need is a friend who

ing to mest his customers half-weigh,ems
Tezas Siftings. 1

trials thet prominence- encounters,=

| Many young hearts have been set o :

| Theso are the days when the tn.mp,'

are great to ‘‘cut up” are always invited .

takes & high stand.— Boston Tramipt.‘ :

to.
ask: 1Is the horse race dying out?! No,
but it’s going fast.— Philadeiphia Times.| -
: A sailor who can’t swim is about &8 '

knows, some great retorms would be'

| Properly speaking, it is in the fall of

screaming torchlight procession.—Dallas .

l made, s it is then that the leaves begin'




